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But seeking cure for deeply hidden woe

That seized upon the friend whom there thou seest.

HI ia that man.
Hero.

Why dost thou speak to me?

The priests' advice seek in Apollo's temple,

They heal the sick.
NauJcleros.

"Not sickness such as his,

Which seized him in this temple at this feast,

And leaves him only at this very spot.
Hero.

Mean'st thou to-day7s feast?

Naukleros.

Yes, thy eyes he feasts on.
Hero.

Is such your meaning, such your hold intent?

But well I know how low the vulgar crowd,

Without a sense of shame, of reverence void.

I go, and call attendants, who are near,

To fetch the pitchers.   They, if still you linger,

Shall tell you both how serious your offence.
NauJcleros.

Not thus depart!   Cast first a glance at him,

The youth whom sorely wounds thy ruthless speech.
Leander {looking up to her).

O stay I
Hero.

Thou art the youth, I now remember,

Who at Hymenseos' altar knelt to-day.

Thou then didst gentle seem and reverential,

And sorry am I now to find thee changed.
Leander (who lias risen).

Not changed 1   O stay!
Hero (to NauMeros).

What is this man's intent?unprotected am I, not unguarded.
